ELLEN   TERRT
again I saw her as I read and reread Tennyson's Princess. . She was the Porphyria of Robert Browning, and surely one of the crowned queens in the Morte d' Arthur. I wish I could paint with pen an even vague suggestion of this enchanting personality, tall, fair, willowy, with hair like spun gold, a faultless complexion, the very poetry of movement, with that wonderful deep-toned voice that has a heartthrob in it.
What wonder that when painters and poets saw Ellen Terry play Hero they raved about her! We were then in what I may call the second Pre-RafFaelite movement in